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had ever known. At the moment, popular
'enthusiasm attributed to him even those blessings
for which he was in no way responsible. The good
harvests were laid to his credit, and, even when a
reverse occurred in the inundation of the valleys
of the Rhone and Loire, his sudden appearance in
the stricken areas was greeted with manifestations
of the wildest gratitude.

So the year passed. Stag-hunting at Com-
piegne ; whispering to the voluptuous Castiglione
in the moonlit gardens of the Tuileries ; slinking
through the postern to snatch an evening with
Miss Howard ; sauntering through the wooded
glades round Fontainebleau ; playing in turn the
libertine and proud husband, the autocrat and
genie of the lamp, with kings for pawns, a nation's
happiness at stake, and plaudits ringing in his
ears-to this phantom Caesar, life seemed all
gossamer in 1856.